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AC s * A AT 
PART rus FIRST. 


CHORUS. 


THE pleaſures of the plins! ! 
Happy nymphs and happy fwains, 
(Harmleſs, merry, free and gay,) 
Dance and ſport the hours, away. 
For Us the zephyr blows; 
For Us diſtills the dew ; 
For Us unfolds the roſe; 
And flow'rs diſplay their hue : 
For Us the winters rainn 
For Us the ſummers ſhines * 
Spring ſwells for Us the grain; 
And autumn, bleeds the vine. 
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RECITATIVE. 
GALATEA. 


YE verdant plains, and woody mountains, 
Purling ſtreams, and bubbling fountains; 


Ye painted glories of the field, 


Vain are the pleafures which you yield; 
Too thin the ſhadow of the grove; T 
Too faint the gales to cool my love. 


A I R. 


Huſh, ye pretty warbling "I ; 
Your thrilling ſtrains 4. 
Awake my pains, 
And kindle fierce deſire: 
Ceaſe your ſong, and take your flight; | 
Trang back my Acis to my fight. j 
| De Capo. 
A 1 R. 
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Where ſhall I ſeek 1 
Direct the way, kind genius of the mountains: 

O tell me when you aw my dear: 
Seekks ſue the groves, or bathes in cryſtal fountains? 
Da Capo. 
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Stay, ſhepherd, Ray li 

&= how thy fk nyo valley . 
What means this: melancholy, air? 
No more thy, type bien hear. 


* 32 1 f 54 
Rey 


Shepherd, what, art, thou 88 is: 
Heedleſs running to thy man 
Share our joy,—our Pleaſure ſhare: 

Leave thy paſſion till to-morrow ; 

Let the day be fiee from ſorrow ; 

Free from. love, and free from care. 
| Da Capo. 
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Lo 1 my W | 
Turn, GALATEA,, hither turn þ PER eyes; 
See, at thy feet the longing Acts lies. 
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(6) 
AIR. 
Love in her eyes ſits playing, 
And ſheds delicious death; 
Love in her lips is ſtraying, 
And warbling in her breath: - ' 
Love on her breaſt ſits panting, 
And ſwells with ſoft defire: | 
No grace, - no chat is wanting, oY 
Io ſet the heart on fire. Da Capo. 


RECITATIVE. 

eee 
O! didſt thou know the pains of abſent love, 
Acts would ne'er from GALATEA rove, 


A I R. 

As when the dove 
Laments her love, 

All on a naked ſpray ; 

When he returns, 
No more ſhe mourns, 

But loves the live-long day : 
Billing, coomg, 
Panting, wooing, 

Melting murmurs fill the grove, | 

Melting murmurs, laſting love. [DaCapo. 
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Acts p GALATEA. 


Happy we 
What joys I feel !—What charms I ſee! 
Of all youths, thou deareſt boy! 
Of all nymphs, thou brighteſt fair! 
Thou art my bliſs, - thou art my joy 
Da Capo. 
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Happy we, &c. 
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CHORD 8. 


RETCHED lovers! fate has paſt 
This fad decree; ** No joy ſhall laſt.” 
Wretched loyers, quit your dream ; 
Behold the monſter Pot vrHERMEH: 
| See what an ample ſtride he takes; 
The mountain nods, the foreſt ſhakes ; 
The waves run frighten'd to the ſhores : 
Hark ! how the thund'ring giant roars. 
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RECITATIVE. { drcompanied} 


POLYPHEMUS. 


I rage, I melt, —I bun, | 5 
The feeble god has ſtabb'd me to the heart. 
| Thou truſty pine, * of N wh 
Prop of my portiy ſteps, I lay thee by. 
Bring me an hundred reeds of decent growth, 
To make a pipe for my capacious mouth; 


In ſoft enchanting accents let me breathe, TOY 
Sweet GALATBA's 1 my love. 
44% 2 25 n lan 422 T | s 
5 N 3751 10 ; 
O ruddiet than the chert) 
O ſweeter, than the berry! _ 1 
0 nymph more bright 45 41 
Than moon- ſhine night, 7 
Like kidlings blithe and merry ! 
Ripe as the melting cluſter, 
No lily hath fuch luſtre; 
Vet hard to tame, pi 10 KO 
As raging flame, 4 
"Ani fierce as ſtorms that blader } 
io} f ito! D rot l Da Caps. 
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"Ul lion calls 155 to * R 4 105 oy | 
Nor bids the wolf the lambkin flay. : 
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Thee, Porvrnz uus, great as Jovx, 
Calls to empite and to love; 

To his palace in the rock; - 

To his dairy, to, his flock ; 0 | 1 50 
To the grape of urple hue; 5 
To the plumb ol _glotly blue; 


Wildings whichexpedting Rand, , 
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Proud to be gather d by thy band, 
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Of infant limbaſto make thy. food, 

And ſwill full draughts of human blood! 
Go, monſter, bid ſome: other gueſt: 

I loath the hoſt, - I loath the ſeaſt. 
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Ceaſe to bende ene 4 


dee eee, 
Let the brave, their aims purfping, 


Still be canqu rings Nob.complanng. 
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Would you gain a tender creature, 
Softly, gently,” Eindly treat her: 
Suff ring is the lover's part: 
Beauty, by conſtraint poſſeſſing, 
You enjoy hut half the bleſſing, 
Lieleſs chars without the heart. 
agel, 120 229352 16d Da Capo. 
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His hideous — provok cs my 1 rage. 
1 Weak as I am, f müft en engage et 
Butt a d with thy victorious charms, 
The God of Love will lend his arms, 
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Love h the alarm, 
And fais a- flying 
When beauty's the prize, 
What mortal fears dying? 
1 defenee of my treaſure, . 
6 A I'll bleed at each vein : 
Without her no pleaſure, 
For life is a pain. 


Da Capo. 
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_ Conlide, fond ſhepherd; - ; 
Wed ang ths (hee 
v0) «a 
Sana The flatters our hopes, 
In nit of the fair: . 
The Joys that attend it, 
By moments we meaſure; 
But life is too little 3 
'To Wales: dur care. 
rn oY | 77515 F TaE an, Ti Da Capo. 
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RECITATIVE. 


A VII 
" GALATE a,” * * 


Ceaſe, O ceaſe, thou gentle youth; 
Truſt my conſtancy and truth ; 
Truſt my truth, and nnn. 
The pow'rs propitious ſtill to love. '- 
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ACIS; GALATEA ano POLYPHEMUS. =. 


Acis and Gal. "The dbcks (hall leave the towttaine;) 
e<grll noit'd Tür wobds woods the turtle dove ẽẽ˙ñ e 


The nymphis forfake the fountaine- 
Ere I forſake my love. 


Polyphemus. Torture 1 fury] rage defpair! 
I cannot, r cannot bear. 


ab tic; Not thim'rs to lacks fo pleaſing ; 
Nor fim-thine to the bee: 


Vo lech to toil ſorealing,” ION! 201 6 
As theſe tear ſiiles to e. M 
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Polyphemus, Fly wißt, chou mally ruin es 1 
Dio oreſumptuous Acts, die! 
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Help, GA help,, ye: 


And take medWing:te youu denn 3þodes- 1; 


e HO AN U s. 


Mourn, all ye muſes; weep, ye ſuains; * 
Iume, tune your reeds to.doleful:firains : one . 


Groans, crete Fleer id rin 
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SON GOA O HORUs. 
1690 ume Joni 407: | 
GAS LI A- 


Mut, Log Agra gill bees, 
Inglorious cgH Hedi hegeath that ſtone ? 

Muſt: the layely, charming youth, 
Die for his conſtancy and truth ? 

Say, what comfort can you find? 0 
For dark deſpair o erelouds my mind. 
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Ceaſe, GATLATTA, cafe to grieve; 
not hen tho <anſtrttiens 32 
Call-f6rth thy p6w'r,// eniployrthalan; 
The goddeſs ſoon can healthy fimare: 
To Kiel gods'the'youth return 
Througlr verdant Pins to rolihie aum. 
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RECITATIVE. 


GALATEA. . 


Tis done: thus 1 exert my pow'r divine 5 
Be thou immartal, though 9 not mine. 


A I R. 1 
Heart, thou ſeat of ſoſt delight ! 
Be thou now a fountain bright ; 
Purple be no more thy blood ; , 
Glide thou like a cryſtal flood: — 3 


Rock, thy hollow womb diſcloſe: 
The bubbling, fountain; lo! it lows. 
Thro' the plains he. joys. to rove, 
Murm'ring ſtill his gentle love. 
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GALATEA, dry thy tears; 
Aenne a god appears, 
See bow he-rears him from his beds... 
Sev the wreath. that binds bis head.. 
Hail, chou gentle murm ring Kream, 
Shepherds pleaſure, muſes thame ! 
E. | 'Pbro'cthe plains Gill Joy 149. roye. 
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